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She again sought an excuse in her sister's illness; her grief
incapacitated her from studying a new rule. But the subter-
fuge was of no avail ; the poet would be pat off no longer,
and returned the following answer, written in a spirit of in-
flexibility quite foreign to his nature, but always within the
limits of courtesy he was incapable of outstepping :
madame, — No one can sympathize more deeply
with the sorrows of others than one who, like myself, has exy
perienced similar ones, and I also know how much courage is
required to undertake any kind of occupation when the heart
is full of anxiety. But, alas ! the stern law of necessity gov-
erns us all. We are all compelled to pursue the exercise of
our profession amid anxieties of all kinds, and I may add that
this necessity of labor is perhaps the only real alleviation of
deep grief.
" You have had within your own knowledge a very striking
proof of this. Four years ago, one of your most honorable
comrades, M. Kegnier, lost his daughter ; but he had promised
M. Augier he would play in * Gabrielle/ and the success he
obtained in that play was all the more gratifying from the
consciousness that in subduing a grief he had accomplished a
duty and obliged a friend.
" I can well understand, dear madame, that in the first mo-
ments of grief the recent sight of the dear patient occasions
you should dread the creation of a new role, but I am also
sure that on reflection you will acknowledge that we have no
right to sacrifice the interests of others to any private con-
siderations of our own, even the most legitimate, and that
you will seek support in an increased devotion to the duties
incumbent upon yon and in the interests which have been
confided to you.
" This is, perhaps, a very serious le£fe, dear madame, but
I know to whom I write it. I may add that it is even in the
name of your dear sisfer herself that I ask you to resume
again the rehearsals of ' Mede"e.' Tou know she liked the
work, and already foresaw you in it full of passion and pathos.
Give her, then, the greatest pleasure she can owe you, the
news of a new success obtained by you.
" I remain, &e.,	legocv&"

